which showed an earnest desire to sit down. Two hefty clumps in the ribs caused him to change his mind but put him in a thoroughly bad temper. He jumped sideways, causing me to cannon violently into Flanders and knock the hurdle over. It was like "Ring o' Roses" and we all fell down. In some mysterious way, which puzzles me to this day, I found myself back in the saddle heading in a one-man Balaclava for the second obstacle.
As we neared the moment of take-off my pony applied four-wheel brakes and slithered along on his quarters. This time I held on grimly, but the pony was not beaten. He jerked to his feet, evasively swerved round the jump, and then, gripping the bit unshakably, set off for distant Colaba at a spluttering gallop. The Gymkhana spectators said a sad farewell to one competitor. They were agreeably surprised when I turned up again half-an-hour later and entered for the scurry event.
The main advantages of Bombay Light Horse membership were a Government grant to buy and partially maintain a horse. It also provided an alternative form of morning exercise. A disadvantage was the extremely hard slog of drilling on the sands. I had a Waler, with one eye, who obstinately pulled in one direction and the physical strain was considerable. Once a year we went to an annual camp at Santa Cruz, a Bombay suburb near the palm-fringed beach of Julm. We were issued with swords and rifles, with quantities of blank ammunition, and at dawn were sweaty pawns in make-believe war. Trooper Gander rode miles and miles over a jungle chess-board, pushed on foot through head-high grass, blazed away at shadows among the banyan trees—and then took the train back to Bombay to start on a day's work.
Sometimes, as an alternative to unrealistic war, we hunted jackal with the Bombay Hunt and a full pack of English foxhounds. Then my pony, so reluctant at drill, really enjoyed himself and went off hell for leather, ready to take any obstacle in the treacherous jungle in his stride. Riderless horses would come careering past. It was madly exciting and not a little frightening. There may have been